JOHN HENRY NEWMAN
March 20.—Inducted into St. Mary's by Buckley Merton.
March 23.—I read in—i.e. read the Thirty-nine Article
March 27.—Disputed with Arnold for B.D. degree, Ir vost presiding.
March 28.—Dined with Provost to meet Arnold.
The following letter to his sister Jemima is taken fi her collection of his letters. The reader of Mr. Newms parochial sermons will recognise in that entitled c The ILa of Time/ passages which had their impulse in the thou£ here expressed.
Oriel College: March 9, 1S2£
I hope you have not thought my silence unkiiicl,   c Jemima.    I have ail along been going to write to you, somehow or other, though I have not much to do, I fin difficult to make time.    I am going out of the Schools, Dornford  (I fancy) will supply my place for the ensi examination.
Dear Jemima, I know you love me much, though your position does not lead you to say much about it, and I ' you too, and you (I trust) know it. Carefully take dow: you have not already, all you can. recollect that dear IVl said on every subject, both during the time of her short ness and the days before ; we shall else forget it. Won. not, too, be desirable to write down some memoranda genei concerning her 1—her general character, and all the deligl: things we now recollect concerning her. Alas ! memory * not remain vivid; the more minute these circumstances better. To talk of her thus in the third person, and ii the common business and conversation of life, to allude "fcc as now out of the way and insensible to what we are cl (as is indeed the case), is to me the most distressing circ stance, perhaps, attending our loss.1 It draws tears intc eyes to think that all at once we can only converse abo^c£ as about some inanimate object, wood or stone. 33ut ' shall flourish from the tomb.' And, in the meantim being but a little time, I would try to talk to her in ima£ tion, and in hope of the future, by setting clown all I can fc of about her. But I must not selfishly distress you. bless you, my dearest Jemima.
1 See Parochial Sermons, vol. vii. p. 4, ' The Lapse of Time.'g VITNI* «f tint jiiM*ut Ptitif led 1 Consoliitlons in Itartmvmmmt*'
